mdid the back; I peered in every nook and cranny of
he instrument. Finally I put it back in the case.

'I don't see anything curious about it. It is just as I left it.9

He put his hand in his pocket and drew out a piece of
bided paper. He held it up.

This, Vadassy, we found in your pocketbook. Have a
.ook.5

I took the paper and opened it. Then I looked at him.

'Well, what about it?51 said defensively. This is merely
:he insurance policy on the camera. As you reminded
tne, it is an expensive instrument. I paid a few francs to
insure myself against its loss or,5 I added pointedly,
:theft.5

He took the paper from me witib. a patient sigh.

'It is lucky for you,5 he said, 'that French justice takes
care of imbeciles as well as criminals. This insurance policy
indemnifies Josef Vadassy against the loss of the Zeiss
Ikon Contax camera, serial number F/64523/2. Please
look at the serial number on the camera you have there.5

I looked. The serial number was different.

Then,5 I exclaimed excitedly, 'this isn't my camera.
Why were my photographs on that negative?5

'Because, my dear imbecile, it was not the films that
were changed, but the cameras. This camera is a stan-
dard production and widely used. You used this camera
with the Toulon exposures already made to photograph
your stupid lizards. You even noticed that the number of
the exposure was different from that in your own camera.
Then you removed the film and took it to the chemist.
He saw these ten photographs, saw, as any fool would
see, what they were, and brought them to the police.
Now, imbecile, do you see?'

I did.
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